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Drurp Zane Cheatre. 

The Critic, The Haunted Inn, and Der Freischutz, drew a highly 
respectable audience here last night: 

Covent Garden Cheatre. 

SHAKsPEARE’s Merchant of Venice was performed at this Theatre 
last night. Mr. Kean’s Shylock was as admirable as ever; it is in- 
deed perfect. The Tragedy, last night, sutiered something in general 
effect from the» absence of Mr. Charles Kemble: Mr. Warde played 
Bassanio, and though bis performance was correct and proper, yet it 
wanted the spirit and grace which Charles Kemble throws into the 
character, and which adds so much to the delight Kean’s inimitable 
portrait of Shyleck is sure to impart. The very laughable Farce of 
Lhe Invingibles followed, in which Wood sang with infinite taste and 
sweetness { and Madame Vestris played with an archness and spirit 
she has not had an opportunity of shewing in many of the characters 
she has played since her.engagement at this house.—They were both 
encored in their songs. 

ADELPHL---A one act Burletta, entitled Zhe Scape-Grace ; or, I've 
been Roaming, was brought out at this Theatre last night ;—itis an 
amusing little piece, aud was well acted by Mr. Hill, Mr. Yates, Mr. 
Buckstone, Mrs. Yates and Mrs Hughes ; it was announced for this 
evening amidst general applause. 

Mr. Henry will repeat his amusing Entertainment this evening.at 
the Adelphi Theatre, and Mr. Walker deliver a Lecture on Astro- 
nomy, at the King’s Theatre, Haymarket. 

Mrs. Powell was at a Court of Assize, when a young Barrister, who 
rose to make bis maiden speech, after afew words had escaped his 
lips, suddenly stopt short and conld not proceed. ‘he lady feeling 
for his situation, and absolutely forgetting where she was, cricd . out, 
as though he had been a young actor on, his first appearance, ‘ Some- 
body give him the word, for God’s sake!’ 

Madame Feron, has been placed in a very distressing situation, in 
consequence of an engagement at the Manchester Theatre, to. commence 
on Tuesday last, for five vights, with a contingent engagement at Bath 
and Bristol; but Madame F. found herself too mueh indisposed and 
agitated to perform on that night. ‘The following is a copy of the bills 
distributed on that. occasion * In consequenee of the recent accident 
at the Brunswick Theatre, in which one of Madame Feron’s relations 
was a sufferer, though not maternally a sister, as stated in some of 
the newspapers, Madame F. feels herself’ too depressed to be able to 
commence her engagement at the Theatre until Wednesday next.” 








Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 






















This Evening, A 
Grand Performance of 


Antient and Modern Music, 
Under the Direction of Mr H. R. BISHOP. 





PART I. 
TO COMMENCE WITH 


Handel’sGrand DettingenTe Deum 


* We praise thee, O God’ 

Air, Mr Horncastle—‘ Tune your harps.’ 

Trio, Miss Grant, Mr Braham, and Mr E. Taylor— 
‘ Ad te levavi.’ 

Selection from the Oratorio Joseph. 


The Hebrew Morning Hymn—‘ Let us adore.’ 

Air, Miss H. Cawse—‘ When death with his cruel 
arm. 

Duet, Miss Grant and Mr E. Taylor—O thou, thy 
father’s consolation.’ 

Chorus— O thou, our Maker.’ 

Recit. Mr Braham— O loss of sight ; and 

Air—‘ Total eclipse.’ 

Air, Miss Hughes— With verdure clad.’ 


A GRAND KYRIE and SANCTUS. 


Chorus—Give unto Jehovah 

Solo—MissGrant—O be joyful—Chorus 
Kyrie, &c.< Air, Mr E. Taylor—O Lord rebuke me 
not— Violoncello Obligato, MrBrooks 
and Chorus 
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Solo, Miss H. Cawse—Blessed be—and 
Sanctus, Chorus 
( Chorus —Sing praises 


Air, Miss Love, (by particular desire) ‘ Sad my soul.’ 
Chorus—‘ Sanctus Dominus.’ 


Quartetto—Miss Grant, Miss H. Cawse, Mr. Horncas- 
tle, and Mr. E. Taylor, ‘ Benedictus.’ and Chorus, 
* Hosanna in excelsis.’ 


Aria, Madame Pasta—‘ Ah che forse.’ 


Grand Chorus from The Fall of Jerusalem—‘ Lord 
of all power and might.’ 





PART II. 


Overture to the Occasional Oratorio. 


Selection from the Oratorio of Job. 

Air, Miss Grant—‘ To him our all of life.’ 

Air, Mr Braham—‘ Rest, tender flower.’ 

Semi-chorus—‘ O come, let us worship.’ 

Air, Miss H. Cawse—Oh, let him take comfort.’ 

Grand Chorus— Great art thou, O Lord!’ 

Air, Mr E. Taylor—‘ Haste, nor lose.’ 

Air, Miss Love— The youth that I love.’ 

Duetto, Madame Pasta and Mr Braham—‘ Ah se de 
mali miei.’ 

Air, Miss Hughes+~ The Soldier tired.’ 


Grand Scena, Mr Braham—‘ The Battle of the An- 
gels,’ 


Aria, Madame Pasta—‘ Di piacer mi balza il cor.’ 
Chorus— God of light.’ 
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PART IIL 


A GRAND 
Miscellaneous Act. 


Overture—-ZAUBERFLOTTE. 


Ballad, Mr Braham— Kelvin Grove.’ 

Air, Miss Hughes—‘ And ye shall walk in silk attire’ 

Duetto, Miss Grant, and Mr. E. Taylor, and Chorus, 
* Giovinette.’ 

Air, Miss Love— Love from the Heart.’ 

Quartet, Messrs. Robinson, Horncastle, Taylor, and 
Tinney—‘ Sleep, gentle lady.’ 

Air, Miss Grant—‘ My heart is sair for somebody.’ 

Finale— Viva Enrico'’\—The Solo Parts by Miss 
Grant, Mr Horncastle, and Mr E, Taylor. 





Dear Mr. Eviror—Just wishto say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several days of the weck. Monday-—I will be found sauntering opposite the 
Diorama, in the Régent’s Park—anxious to get a peep at the two new views— 
found it closed—opens in a few days. About two I pop in tosee. Mr: Burford’s 
Marine Panorama of the Battle ef Navarino, Strand—awfully grand—the din of 
war and conflagation is truly alarmipg—Britons bulwark—love our navy. Tues- 
day—I loiter about the Quadrant—generally drop in’at my old friend Alecander 
Lee’s Music Warehouse—think it very superb—find him busy composing a new 
Opera. Wednesday I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiringthe truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Na'ure—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street.. Afterwards I shail look in on Mr. Finn, in the same street, 
at his Fancy Glass-working Kxhibition—an ingenious pretty Work shop.—Or 
Thursday—l qualify Mrs, P—’s discordant notes with some harmony. divine, and 
may be found between 1 and 4 0’clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return, 
sometimes, drop in to examine Miss Linmwood’s beautiful Needle-Work. Fri- 
I pop into Drury Green-room, to compliment Miss Love, on her double encore, 
in the new song, ‘ Love from the Heart’—gawe me a copy—courtesied—charm- 
ing girl—arranged by Sidney Waller—laugh anhour; and then—but I intrade— 
beg pardon. Your’s, ’ PAUL PRY. 

P.s. When any new arrangement occurs, will let you know. 
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